
CONSTIPATION
IfonyonS Paw-Pa- w

Pillsare uoliktjall oth-

er laxatives or cathar-

tics. They COM tho
liver into artivity by

gentle methods, th-- y

do not scour, they dc
not gripe; they do not
weaken; but they do
start all tl. !' ti
of the liver and StflOV

io h in a way that soon

puts tbseS organs in a
he.ilthy condition andkORCHAHORACE

HJVZELTINE 'aBsaaaanws
corrects constipation. Muayou's rSW-Pa- w

Pills are a Ionic to the stomach, liver and
nerves. They invigorate iii'tead of weaken;

they enrich the blood instead of imixiv;r-uhin- g

it; they enable the stomach to get all

the nourishment from food that is put into
it. Price is cents. All Druggists.

HIS IDEA.

Customer What ran I do for Ileal
on a dog?

Druggist (absently i Dog fleas got
along nil right without any assisumof
frotu anyone.

SUFFERED FOR 25 YEARS.

Mr n m neenor, it r i , otter.
, Ind., writes: "I had a suffer
rom Kidney Trouble for about II

I'Bl finally got bo ba that I had
to quit work, and
doctors failed to do
ma any good. I kept
getting worse all the
time, und It at lust
turned to iullniiima

Jm lion ot the lthidil. r.

and I had glvoi up
hope, when one

.;jnv day I received your
little booklet adver-
tisingR. M. Fleenor. undyour pills,

r. so ved to try th-- 1 did. und took
n!y two boxes, and I am now sound

..ad well. I regard my cure as remark-..jlc- .

I can recommend Dodd'e Kidney
Pills to any one who la Buffering from
Kidney Trouble ns 1 wns " Write to Mr
. leouor about this wonderful remedy.

Dodd's Kidney Pills, ;',nc. por box at
. our dealer or Dodd's Medicine Co.,
tuffalo, K. Y. Writo for Household
.tints, slso music of National Anthem
(English and German words i and reel-,if-

for dainty dlobes. All 3 Bent frtu.
..dv.

Nervousness Explained.
The you.ig man entered the ptesl-

di nt s ogloe and stood Oral on one toot
and tin "i on the Other. Ho dropped
his hat. handkerchief and umbrella.
Altogether he was a highly developed
oubo of Dsrvouaaess,

"Well, well," said tho employer.
"Out with It!"

"I have noma, sir," said the young
man. und then began to stummor.

"Wall, spe.,k up. Have you coma
to ask fur the hand of m) daughtci
or a raise In salary?"

if you please, sir." Rtamiuored tbe
young muu. it's both." Exchange.

Why, the Mean Thing.
There's u sad ease," mini Mra

Jones, as sho laid the taper on hei
knees aud wiped her spectacles. "A
bride struck dumb after leaving the
altar, and by last accounts Bhe hadn't
recovered her speech."

"It's the way of the world, my
dear," said old Mi Jones, with a sigh
"It's the way of the world Some met
have all the luck." P. I. f.

Onto It.
Pilobbs gkinnUffi Ik trying to pro

mote 9 now mining company. Did yos
full for It?

Slobbs No; I tumbled

TOKTOl'Tllr: on. ii ct'ltn tiikTIOKl IM.
Hpmy ir mop the thrust with llie W"P,l.-rtn- l n, -- u
tlo, lilt IMnTKIItl AN'I ISBI-- I If IIHM IM, oil.
It curei In cms day. Full airtH'tltiuq roth o,lbottle 11.00.

Pa's Explanation.
"Why did Diogenes go around wits

a lantern, pn?" "I suppose the auto
mobile law required It."

To Women

Do Not Delay
S If yon o convinced that 5S your sickness iabvraure of S

some derangement or d is- - S
S ease, distinctly feminine, Iyou ought at once bring

to your aid S
Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription

r, . j,meut airvcuy on tbe Sorgans affected and tonea
the entire system.

s Ask Your Druggiat

hi-- "" RANCHES Wtlfe-!-W
in Sol nr;. n :, hit.,.aii.i

I BlCoMhSjrt.L TMalM.
la Sola hr Drrrim.

become aware that my life Is
threatened, verj serious conaetjuenocs
tu ,14 DStM in the market. No, Clyde,

batevwr Is done, must be done by
ourselves, and by friends whom we
nan trust absolutely, i can take no

with a kindly, conslderstlve smile.
"Evelyn must be kept iti Ignores os
No I for worlds would I have her trou
bled by our perplexing enigma."

My thai i.i should go

taai spend
as met witii

fct.nl
I admit II, a- I sve b'- n somewhai

ry combhu

am not go
r Inclined lo

ir a man
it safe In bis own houHi v. h r.- ill

n'i name is be liki ij to 11 nd

'her, per
if the man)
rod In

lll'llSe and about the estatt snmt
aaa almost
en- iognsi

featun s of tin- arfair. chief or them
lie manner in which the letters wer

received, which caused me to dwell
Ith mental persistsnos on thli

as th mosl proBtable ground fur Bpe
Ills Ion And v. hen at length, In tbi
morning I mall hours, I returned t

my borne and to my bed, l carried no
thought ith me.

The Bowing ot this seed In the sub
' ions gnrden or m mind brought

forth fruit after its kind. I kwok
with u perfectly "bar understanding

r how thai which, the night before
bad ss etued so impossible or sccom
pllahmaw was, perhaps, niter all,
merely n harlequin trick, quite simpk
wbt n explaim d

With the new day, too, and the
sunlight, and tin- cheery brightness ol
my own roi there came a lifting ol
that oppres atmosphere of tbe sao
tern- which Cameron's had set mv
nervi b nit or plumb and my reason
on tho bias Indeed l ws f uiiv con
vitir, d ti.ai we had been foolish!) con
Itrucllng an Alpine chain out of n mil
srabli llttls m of mole hiiis, and i

di lermlned to iotw no time in brlaglng
Cameron, wimni now regarded as
most needlessly alarmed, to my own
wholesome way or thinking.

Directly after breakfast, therefore, l

set iorth on root for my hctg ihor'a,
choosing the shore road as tin more
dtreci of the two routes,

Pereonally, my tests in landsi ape is
f'tr distant view iii preference tt nenr- -

al hand foliage. My own bOUSC, wbloh
Is d In of a I 'i m
peiiaa villa, its cream whits waits
punctuated with shutters or a mime.
what vivid pea green and crowned by
gently nioping roofs or the same
bright color, gazes out across K'.im-ror-

Harbor and the blue waters of
lbs Sound, to WhaN on clear dayg the
pencilled outline of Baton's Seek
shows purple In the distance. There
are no towering, umbrageous trees to
Interrupt tbe outlook; oply low, carefully-

-trimmed shrubs, adorning s
series of marble sculptured otted ter
rsces, weii Im low the line or vision.
Ilur the Cameron place, reflecting the
Townsbury panoluial for arboriculture,
Is quite the reverae. Tho prospect
from the windows and verandahs of
the Due old manalOC Is all green vistas
and leafy perspectives, with only s
glint ot waves, chance-caugh- t

between gray bolea or when
the wind spreada a momentary open
lug In the foliage.

My way to Cameron's led through a
veritable torest or such luxuriant lear
age that the path more than hair the
time was in twilight, while to right
and lett the shadows deepened Into
dark in the elolBtral recesses or tho
woodland henrt. Tho silence was pro
found No voice of bird nor scurrying
foot of squirrel invaded the morning
hush or those ramous depths. My own
footatooa on the nott turt returned no
sound.

A half mile or more I tin cl walked In
this mute greenwood peace, when
Sharp and clear there echoed through
the verdurous aisles the crack of a
rllle, and I came to a sudden, Involun-
tary halt.

Then It occurred to me thnt It was the
third day of the open season ror rail
birds, that It waa the report of u
shot-gu- had 'waul, fired by some
sportsman, off on the sltur, '.hero, to
my right. And so I rcsuirrd my rramri
with cars keen for a rtpetlllon. Al-

most Immediately I was rewarded, and
then I knew that H wag no rail bird
gunner, for the shot was unmistakably
a rifle shot, and It wu lired in the
depth of the wood, to the left or me

Three times more I heard It, In lair
ly rapid succession, and Bounding al
Ways from about tho same direction I

cannot say that it gave me any tin
easiness, but It perplexed me In a mild
way, arousing a passing curiosity as
to Its object. And then. I came out
upon the well-kept- , gravelled drive
which circles the cloee-croppe- VSl

sly Cameron iswn, and catching

Blttht of Cameron hlmsslf, In riding
hroei !,es and puttees, roiniilng with
one or bin picturesquely grsoeful itus-
Ian wolf hounds, promptly forgot all

about It

li" came ncross the sward to meet
me, the great, gaunt Whits hound
resslng close to his Bid"), and 1

thought I saw that be, too, had
the inspiriting Influence of

the morning,
i have found an answer," i cried.
He h wai I fif'y yurds uwny,

pi taibly the an
He ralai d his ws in question, and

Le hound, w it h en Jaws, fondled hla

hind "T , l sp. ni an hour at
kennels vp a fin- new- brood
ollie puppl You must :." them."

want to,' I return" d,

What do yi he
set

i tine mon
if you can is ml ni' a pair of "OS.

i consented, glaring down at my boots.
' A dozen pairs.' he smiled. "Come

up to my dn ssing room. Louis will tit
IU1

i ly prepared for this
In fiend's mood, and far

rn in happy over It He was evidently
letermlned to Ignore tbe subject that
tiad so engrossed us tbs Bight before,
oping to find siit,. use of harassing

Ihoughl In a restless round of uctivl-'- I

he condition .'. as a morbid one
uhlch I believed should be dlscour- - j

tged, the more so as I ppaaeaasd whal
fancied was n perfectly practical bo- -

nun of that which hitherto had
emed tu an Inegplli able phc--

I was a little annoyed.

thus dlsn iiard-'d- .

hen. therefore, we bsd entered
- hull snd Cameron wns loading to
nils the broad, ascending staircase.
paused

II"' slopped turned, ami In
questioning silence

"A minute In your Study." I added.
mi explanation

Reluctantly. It seemed to me be

pi "' ode him.
Tin" toom appeared fnr leas grim

and gloomy than when bad last en-

tered It Its windows faced the
south; and between the olive grei n
tapestry curtaim the sun poured in a
Hood, lighting up the far corners, glim
lag on the gin ornaments or the writ
ing table, and bathing in dazxlina
splendor the burntabed bronzes on tin
crowded top of the book-shelve-

"I see you are not disposed to re
nn.' our diSCUSeiOn of lust right,"

begun, when Cameron, having Closed
the door behind him. halted Just In-

side, and with hands in pockets, await
ad my opening. "Hut I want to show
..oil that wo have been In very much
the same position as tho wondering
children who watch the prestldlgita
tour. We have imagined something
amasingiy like a miracle, which, in
point of fai t, la capable of a very slm
pie, commdnplaoa explanation."

"You mean the cutting nut or tin
hend of the portrait?" he a3ked. Wttl
kindling interest.

"I do."
"You have discovered how It was

done, before my eyes, so to apeak.
and yet ?"

I have discovered how It may have
boon done," I Interrupted.

He moved his bond Just perceptibly
trotn side to side In skeptical gesture

"The door or this room Is seldom
looked?" 1 queried, Ignoring the lndt
rated skepticism.

"Never locked." ho answered.
"It would ln quite possible tor any

one, knowing that you absent.
to spend nn hour or bo here, milliter
rupled ?'

Any one, he questioned
'Any nno who had gained entrance

to the house," amplified.
"Oh, yes, I presume so."
"They would have ample time to

clear s space on tbe bookshelves,
climb up, and carefully cut out the
bead, or nny part, or tbe whole of a
portrait, if they were so Inclined?"

I paused for bis nnawer, but be only
smiled with n sort of Incredulous tui
stance.

"Would they not?" 1 Insisted Hut
Cameron was most perverse this morn- -

lag
"My dear Clyde," he scoffed, "of

w hat use Is all this? Tho portrait was
i;a now while 1 was absent, but while j

was prVn'e?,'. s va !'. rtmpleto at
throe o'coek; at twelve minutes past
three, It wns mutilated."

"My Contention Is," I explained,
quite patiently, "that while you baw
It complete at three o'clock, tho cut
had already been made, but the cut
portion hud not been removed, in
ft her words, the cutting having been
deftly done with a thin, sharp knife, It

was perfectly feasible to leave the por-trai- t

apparently Intact, though with
the slightest effort tbe Incised portion
ould subsequently be released with,
ay. a piece of cord, glued to tbs back

'or thai especial purpose,"

Now that I had made myself clear,
sron was quick to acknowledge

tbe possibility of such s method.
And the cord, you menu, led down

behind tbe book slu Ives, and perhaps
through a window?" bo suggested.

"Precisely, And was pulled by sotne

Ws,' he said, thoughtfully "gUCh
an explanation Is not unreasonable.
Tl s ti.ing, really, must have been

In some swob way."
"And don't you see," I hurried on

with my advantage, 'how utterly
ip Cils makes the whole affair

There's nothing at all Impressive In
hal performance when you find out

how It was done. If the Belt demon-(ratio-

is no better than such dap-tra-

you may rest aaaured you have
very picayunlab sort of mono tabs nk

villain to deal with So, cheer up. my
di .ir man, and I'll show you a few
ir! kg at tennis thai may be equally

c opening."
I'nquestlonably my friend appeared

relloved. Hut I came to fumy later
that tin- appearance was feigned for

benefit Certainly be was not eon-
' ed, ami in thai prtned himself

; sed or an Intuition, a world

CHAPTER III.

The Target.
Tim set n" tennis having finished
th perching on my banners,
.. ide excuse lo put nlf the Inspection

lbs OOtHe puppies until another
ne, resumed my walking boots and.
"h n parting if futile admonition ti

roo to "think no more about it."

mm
:ir ir the !;iy ii.nl waxeu

imfortably warm with tbe ap-ni- l

of boob, and there was scant
d on the high mad between our

louses. In tbe wood, however.
air was rnitefully cool, and I

ids on ot a good pace, breathing
ply and With enjoyment the bosky
rs which greeted me afresh at
t step

The "bad alienoe which I bsd
arke r was broken now by lb'

bourse tooting of a steamboat whistle,
somewhere off shore, and by the shrill
voices or lords, apparently in re: out
fill prole,; at this raucous Invasion or
heir sylt all qui" t,

I had SUCOesded in putting aside, lor
the moment ai least, all thought of
Cameron, bis anonymous letters, and
bis mutilated portrait, and wns dwel-
ling on my disappointment at not hav-
ing caught even so much as a glimpse
of Ivelyt Grayeoa during my morn-
ing visit to Cragbolt, It Is true that I

had gom Willi a single purpose
In mini! ivey to Cameron what
I bell-'Vc- to In- an tmportalit theory
but underlying this. 1 realised now.
was more than a hope, a confidence
even, thai I should see Kvelyn. I waa
tempted, Indeed, to a regret that I had
not waited, visited the kerinels. and
accepted Cameron's Invitation for
luncheon, which would doubtless have
insured me a lew words at least with
my Qoddeaa of Youth.

While on tho verge of this
my spirits suddenly lifted, for

the steam whistle having died away
In t tie distance and the feathered
choristers having relapsed into a
pleased chirp that merely accented
the stillness, there broke all at once
on the mute calm of the woodland tho
silver ewcotin-a- of a girl's singing
Clear and resonant It rang through the
foreBt aisles, a voice I knew beyond
mistaking Kvelyn Grayson was com-
ing towards mo over the scented turf.
Still hidden by a bend In tho path, the
melody alone measured ror mo ber ap-
proach. It was a French chanson ahe
was lilting, n lyric ol ilnudelalre's, of
which we were both fond.

Hwrot inusl,- - swop me like the sea
Toward my psl star.

Whetti.tr tbe clouds tie there or all the
a!r be free,

T aatl ufar.

And hen she came around the turn.
At first she did not see me. for her
eyes were lifted with her voice, and 1

had time to mark the fasolnnting
grace or her long, rreo stride, belore
she became conscious or my preBcnoe
and checked and shortened it. She
wore u trock or white serge, the
skirt's edge at her ankles, revealing
dnlnty. snowy buckskin ties and Just a

Iiecp of white silk hose And her
flower-lik- face looked nut through a
frame Of Leghorn Btin' ar.d pink
rosoB, tied sung! beneath her Boftly
ounded chin with the filmiest of long,

floating white veils. Y'ou can Imagine
tho picture she made, there In this
groen glade, with her big blue eyes
alight with glad surprise, and the
warm blood suddeuly risen In her
cheeks.

"You tra nt!" 1 cried. In Jocular rep-

rimand. "Are you always going to run
away when I visit Cragbolt?"

Hhe pouted prettily. I detest a wom-
an who pouts, ordinarily. There Ib

usually such palpable affectation about
It. Hut Evelyn's pouting was winsome
as an Infant's Besides It was only
momentary. Then her eyes flashed and
her frot waa planted very hard, for

SYNOPSIS.

Ret,.r' rnplt AlX.
n.tiiil ' spapar pubili
f ' "tills- ii h ho
be r rtt mil- -
of tin v
On thai ."

fr ...

tr h ruota.

CHAPTER II.

Rife " Li ' in the V' d.
Of BOB

rtr .

Closure I

a iii he oc urrci
tin' ' ! "f

And
npld ahi
tangible
anem
who cbu
manner inn.-- ' ludii touhIv puorlkt- -

H I i
ger I..

pletel'.

mutilated
por i ; had i:ikf down
most itely, and hud It
a u i, et of the
im
beer:
tngly k ten blade, hihI vary dexterous
ly dam But tint it should havi been

eeorop lebed in hviIid minutes, while
t smcron nil In the room, not lilw-ci- i

fei v. m beyond nur ,mnre--

kensli ii absorption in his booh m
ih.i Man we eaaia to lolutlon, and
that ... scarcely tensble Kor there
waa in- - crowded top i'f ton book-H-

K.i T(. iit the euni, the van-dii- l

mad ollber haw stood unon thai

unthi .1; ibb How eouM a ladder bava
keen carried In ami nut without Cam-(Kin-

eron conacloiM of I" Prom
von possible iii-- we viewed iho in- -

eJdem
Cl'SBO

SW"'I tin- riddle presented Itaelf.
Ami though uur comasoa esnas told ua
thnt tl. Una of miracles waa long
paBt, thai no 0rites' ring nor Aibc-rloh'-

cloak survived to this day tu
mail. Invisible (Ik'Ii- wearers, there
persisted, Devertheleaa, a chill, uncan-
ny sense of tin- - suiiernutural. ipiHe
evident to me In Cameron's hushed
vobr .md furt'vp manner, and In my
own unwonted nervous disquietude

We fat very late. I Wished, If pns-etbl-

to barn If at nny limn In my
Mead's life be bad dons aught to on

on dor an enmity to which these
gtrange developments could be Iraeed

whetlier, fur Inatance, in tin- not
Mood or IiIh youth in some for land be
hni provoked the rengeanoe of one
whose humor n in never to forget. An
w talked i came to know Cameron
patter than I bad aver known him be-fo-

He bared to nn- much of his
early career; ii- gave ma a Blearer
Ttew 'if bis temperamental aualttlee;
ami 't could not bul teal thai bo
left the vital point untouched, thai

bis teaming frankness thane lay
aid den, shieldedi some one splsods,
perhaps, Which might lei t lie light In
upon our darkaaag, Tot my quaatiou
wan evaded rather than answered.

Presently, we want baeh to the let-

ters and dISSSCted tln-m- . coldly and
critically, ssotenos by sentence, and
whii- tin- weird Influsncs whleh they
fand lerted upon me at the tlrst rend-
ing Increased, stimulated possibly by
the Incident or the portrait, stm we
Ma Child u ri'rlaln practical, common-aeus-

view as to their origin: for we
cam- - to sco In them whal we be-

lieved to b' tho band or a religious
fanatic. Certain ggprOSSlonS, we con-
cluded, wi re quotations. If they were
not Biblical, they ware certainly of
sacred gsues Is. Ami the dlsoovery
waa not reassuring It U nr. Indeed,
an added prick to the perturbation we
already experienced.

Nor did the absence of a Specified
dale ror tho second promised demon
etrutlon of power loud to relieve our
anassinsas in this silence we round
the acme ot Cttnnlttg cruelty. Any day,

t any hour. Home other mystifying,
aoui "torturing Incident was liable to
occur.

i tried to argus that the seventh day
,wss Implied, Inasmuch as the second
note w hs received on the same "lay of
the month ur, the lirat. and was a more
continuation of the original threat
But my con ten I ion lacked the Intrinsic
ataeagth whi carries conviction,
and. as Cami ion put It, we could only
"wiilcb Hiid wait;" for the communi-
cations offered no alternative. They
mark" no demand which being com-
piled with would avert penalty, Only
Implacable and Inevitable retribution,
calm, patient, and determined, effused

'from every Hue.
Hut. In aplte of Cameron's evident

anxiety and In using that term I am
Very mildly stating tils obvious condi-
tion of mind be sternly refused to
consult cltfcar the police or the private
detectives.

"You may not Know." he explained,
"that I am largely Interested In a cer-

tain line of Industrial enterprises, the
Haras uf which are listed on the New

Was U.oek Exchange Should the pub

such a tiny thing, on the green grass
blades.

"I'm not a truant." she declared.
with feigned Indignation, "and never
thought of running away, mint's Just
your conceited manly imagination.
You fancy that everything 1 do can
have but one cause, und that Is your
self. How, pray, was I to know you
Intended paying us a morning call?"

"Tut, tut," I cattghl her up. "What
a little spitfire we have here! If you
hadn't di sorted mi' so shamefully 'last
evening, I shouldn't have minded this
morning, so much. As It Is, It seems
aeons since I saw you."

Now ahe smiled until her dimples
nestled. "Thai Is much better," Bbe
returned, gaily, "and deserves a reply,
Just as my actli n of last evening de-

serves nd not rebuke. I sac
mi s. ml my pleasure for one

I love "

"Not for
"Hid i m he word conceit a mo

mem ago An you the only man
love?"

"1 hope so," I answered. Impudently,
'There is sno'her." aha confessed,

In mock tragedy. Heboid bis face!"
had not noticed thnt she held a

little roll In In r hand, for my eyes had
bean ever on hers; so, when abruptly,
she spread out nr.d held before me the
missing In l from Cameron's portrait,
I was doubly unprepared. I know I

was Startled. Hhe said afterwards
j thnt I wont very white. I suppose I

did; ror with the rush Of realization
came such a chain or supposition as to
drive me momentarily dizzy. I'or a
second or more 1 StOOd dumb, while
my hand wont out In eager reach tor
the scrap or canvas which, I had na-

il rved, Instantaneously, bore tour pop
forations, nil of s sio the size of n
rifle bullet, with that discovery had
recurred the shots I hnd heard; and
following this, came a maze of con
jicture, going back to that first Icttof,
ihen to the painting's mutilation, and
on through devious waya to the morn-
Ing's target practice; nnd r.lways with
one or another of Cnmeron'B trusted
servants as the chief actor.

When I recovered my composure I

round Kvelyn backing w lifiil ly away
rrotii my covetous band.

"II Is the picture or the man I love,"
she waa aaytng, teaaingly. "A very,
vary good man "

"Bui where did you get it?" l Baked
seriously. "Do you know where it

ami-Sin- iron i

ll'Illv wiis ns grave as I

coi.bl wish.
"I found It nalb-- to a tree," she

d. ' Wasn't It odd? How do you
Suppose It oame there'.' It looks llk;
the portrait thai hung in Uncle
Robert's study. Do you suppose ho
grew to dislike It, and cut It up and
threw It away?"

Now I round myself In some little
embarrassment ir I wns to obey
Cameron's Injunction I could not tell
Bvt lyn the truth Yet I wbb In no
position to make light of her Hnd. On
the other hand must learn from her
Just Where She bad come upon It. and
bo trace, If possible, the person who
had lired tbe shots which riddled It.

"My dear girl," I said, adopting a
tone of cajolery, "ws have here, I

think, a matter In which we both can
be of service very valuable Bctvlce,
Indeed, to thnt beloved untie and
guardian of yours. Hut. you mils', trust

S, absolutely, und, for the present at
least, you must give to him no hint of
what we have In hand. Do you

?"

She laughed In that merry tippling
fashion which I had found not tho
least of her charms.

"Ho 1 understand?" she repeated,
laying a hand on my nrm In emphasis
ol her amused tolerance. "Do I un- - i

dcrstand? Ot course I don't, and I

Shan't) until you have answered st
least a halt-doze- whys and whnta."

"Hut you muBt trust me." I Insisted,
"and as primary evidence ot that trust
you will proceed nt once to hand over
to me, tor exsmlnatlon, that somewhat
damaged piece or portraiture which
you are holding behind you."

Very wide her eyes opened In nn
almost infantile stare, as sho

asked
Do you really mean it, Philip?"

"Iteally." I nnswered, gravely "I'd
like to toll you all nbout It, right hero
BOd now, but thnt might spoil every-
thing, so you must show what a strong
womanly woman you are, by keeping
Silence and waiting."

In token of compliance Bhe gave
me the ovnl piece of canvas.

"I wonder who punched the holes
In tt!" sho remiirked, ruefully. "Who- -

ever It was, they were shockingly dls- -

respectful."
1 tried to fancy what she would

nava said had she known they were
bullet holes. Kvldently that possibil-
ity had not occurved to her and I was
glad that It had not.

TO BE CONTINUED.)

Grandchild of Girge "I.
The Grand Duchess Augusta Caro-

line of Mecklonburg-Strelltx- , Europe's
oldest princcSB. celebrated her
birthday recently Bbe Is the
surviving grandchild of


